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CHAPTER XXVII.
ONE WAY TO SWAP HORSES.

"Brother, by myn half.
Now I have aspired thou are a party fals."

.Gamelyn.
Lacy gave Mr. West the news that

Lieut. Morgan had gone to intercede with
Pleasonton, and had taken Squire with
him. Then, without beating the bush, he
advised Mr. West of his plan to abet the
Confederates in tlie matter ^of setting
Hawley against Usher. Mr. West at once
rode away; he knew not where Mosby
was holding himself, but he had little
doubt that lie should find members of the
band at their homes, and even before Ju¬
nior reached Pleasonton. Mr. West was
in Mosby's presence and had told his
purpose.

Serg't Morgan had already recognized
Hawley, and that prisoner was not happy;
but Mr. West himself was the first to
bring tidings of Usher's condition anil
of Freeman's threats. The matter de¬
veloped into Morgan's going alone to bear
a message from Mosby to the effect that
Hawley, for violation of parole, would
summarily be shot in case Freeman's
threat should be carried out.
For all answer, Morgan, after having

been held by the sentinel for a full hour,
was informed that Capt. Freeman had no
communication to make to bushwhackers.

Mr. West had waited until Morgan's
return.
"How is my brother now?" the Sergeant

asked, spite of the former's cruel sus¬
pense, indeed with a desire to deflect his
thought.
"Gone to Gen. Pleasonton to intercede

for Usher. Oh, Dan, that's a noble fel¬
low; do you know what he told me? He
says that his grandfather's will was in
favor of Daniel Morgan, and fKat yon
shall have every cent of. the property."

"Tell him I'll share mine with him!
I'm rich enough for both if lie ever wants
anything. I won't touch it!"

"Just what I told him," said West.
"Gone to Pleasonton! He'll succeed, I

do pray and hope. But can he stand it?"
"He took Squire. I hope he can make

it, but.and Mr. West cut his speech short
through fear of losing self-control.

Dr. Lacy had returned to Freeman's
camp, but was holding himself aloof from
the Captain. The day was wearing on,
the little camp more and more gloomy;
every sound man was on duty, guarding
the roads, the entire company always un¬
der arms. Freeman's excited condition
caused much talk; and as it became cur¬
rent that Hawley was a prisoner under
threat of retaliating upon him the penalty
which Freeman seemed resolved to in¬
flict upon West, murmurs of deep dis¬
pleasure began to run; while it was true
that Freeman's orders must be obeyed, yet
it was clear that in this matter he was
transcending his own powers, and more
than one man swore loudly not to serve
if ordered on the detail of execution. The
Sergeants endeavored to quiet such talk,
but their efforts were vain, and at length
one of them informed the Captain that it
would be dangerous to proceed; but the
warning had no seeming effect, and in the
afternoon the Orderly-Sergeant notified
each man of the detail for execution.
But now, Mosby, who, had he known

of the condition, tantamount to mutiny,
of Freeman's camp, might have refrained
from the act, sent Morgan with a second
message, which seemed to increase the vio¬
lence of Capt. Freeman's rage; for Mosby
served notice that, if West suffered, then
every man of Freeman's company who
should thereafter be captured by the par¬
tisan would be shot down without delay.
To this message, Serg't Morgan, after
waiting long, returned without answer.
Freeman, however, had been staggered

by Mosby's threats, and it was nothing
but pride that still held him to his reso¬
lution.he wished himself well out of the
trouble. But his men, hearing of the last
threat, turned about, also through pride,
and declared that they would not bend an
Inch for Mosby and his high talk.they
would meet death with death.

Lacy's uneasiness had never been shown
so great, and toward the middle of the
afternoon he rode out of the camp, taking
the way to Haymarket. up which he ex¬
pected Lieut. Morgan to come, his ner¬
vousness such that he felt the need of end¬
ing it at the earliest possible moment.
He had ridden at a slow walk more

than a mile when, from a hight, he saw
far at the south a moving spot in the road;
he halted, for he knew at once that here
was something greater than a horseman,
or even than two. The object was mov¬
ing northward and rapidly, but soon a
turn of the road hid the thing'from view,
and when it next appeared the Doctor
baw some half a dozen cavalrymen coming
at a gallop, and close behind them an am¬
bulance drawn by four horses.

Lacy had already sent his wounded to
Fairfax, and he wondered why this ambu¬
lance from the direction of Warrenton was
coming to his help; but almost at once he
conceived the truth.(Jen. Pleasonton had
sent his exhausted Aid ba< k in this degree
of comfort, and it meant that Morgan had
succeeded; he put spurs to his horse.
The I>octor found Morgan propped with

mattresses, and incapable of continuous
speech. Old Squire was curled up asleep.The tired horses they had ridden had been
Ifft behind to be sent on later. In a
minute Lacy had the situation. The squad
were to go on without Morgan in case tlio
Lieutenant should be forced to halt.

Feeling it better that Freeman should
not yet learn of Morgan's appeal to Pleas¬
onton, Lacy now commanded the deflec¬
tion of the ambulance to Mr. West's, and
with half ,of the^ squad he rode back to
camp, wheje he remained until he kuew
that, the General's instructions had been
delivered, and that "the Orderly-Sergeant
had. notified the detailed men that they
were discharged; then he galloped hard
and overtook his patient.

Junior's hopeful condition had been
greatly impaired; he had brought joy in
regard to Usher, but extreme anxiety con¬
cerning himself, and not only Jennie was
oppressed by fears for his life, but even
her father failed to conceal his emotion as
he assisted in bearing the Federal to his
bed.

In the meanwhile Maj. Mosby had made
his arrangements for sending his prison-
era and most valuable captures to the
army under Gen. I^ee, aud had distrib¬
uted to his men whatever would be too
cumbrous for.such a journey, which must
be made with exceeding caution and rapid¬
ity. By means of his scouts, he learned
that the threatened execution of West
had not been carried into effect, and a
messenger sent to Mr. West's returned af¬
ter nightfall with complete information.
Then Mosby put his train in motion; all
the night he moved southwest throughLoudoun Valley, and when the sun rose
he was at Orleans, and almost in safety.
Here" he disbanded his men except but
a few, with whom he brought his prizes
to Stuart's cavalry. This journey took
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Serg't Morgan and his friends bnck
into the 1st Va..yet not all of his
friends. West was now in a Federal pris¬
on, and Squire had been loft with Junior
Morgan; for even Armstrong had a bitter
pride in insisting that Jennie's only lielp
should not be taken away.

Again for long weeks Andrew Morgan
lay at West's, his mind always in the
fever of hope, his hurts almost beyond it
for a time. Upon the matter of his re¬
lations with both. Jennie refrained from
speech with her father, wisely discerning
that Mr. West's opposition hud been so
shaken that with little more it would be
entirely overcome. She would leave all

"squire insisted on keepix

to time; needless to revive obstinacy by
pressing upon wounded pride, for it was
clear that the old man felt humbled in the
presence of a devotion to love and merciful
duty that he had considered the right, by
preemption, of the Southerner; yet was
there the comfort that Junior was a Vir¬
ginian born.

Naturally, old Squire was a great hero,
and enjoyed his high honors; yet he was
at all times weighed down by a sense of
neglected duty in regard to Armstrong,
and every day he wonld tell Mahs Dan,
as he now persisted in calling Andrew,
that the time must soon come for his de¬
parture. Between Squire and Morgan a
great attachment seemed to grow.the sol¬
dier silent, listening eagerly to all that the
negro would tell of the Sergeant, and of
all 'of his friends. Morgan willingly
learned to love bis brother even before he
knew him. : % .---¦.?. ¦:.*

As to'the household, there was no long¬
er any fear concerning Federal or Confed¬
erate,- Pleasonton's protection having been
accorded to Mr. West/ and Mosby keeping
aloof with greatest" good will. At one
time Dr. Lacy had ridden through a squad
of armed men clad in civilian's garb who
all raised their hats and gave him the
road; for now the Doctor had more patients
than one, his services being demanded for
serious cases at the camp, and even by
some of Mr. West's neighbors. The place
had become a haven, protected- by break¬
waters against which alone the tides might
dash. |. 'r |
Early in October Junior began again to

grow better, and Lacy had fixed the'day'
of their departure.an appointment that
brought greater joy to Squire perhaps than
to any other of the family. On the af¬
ternoon of the 12th they were all sitting
on the wide porch, the negro's slight form
on the lowest step, his gray head bowed.

Abruptly Squire moved, and then rose.
"Didn' shu healied 'em, Mahs Tom?"
"Hear what. Squire?" asked Mr. West.
"Ileah de big puns. Dah, heah dat

ag'in. Dah now!"
But to the ear of none other had the

sounds come.
"Mahs Tom. I 'spec* I hatto go."
"I guess it's nothing but some long-

range firing that he hears," said Junior.
"No, Mahs Dan, dem guns is a-coining'.

I be'n knowed dat dey's a-i:wine to come,
an' now dey's a-coming'. You know Min¬
nie Lee, Mahs Dan. an' you know Ginnle
Stuaht, an' Mahs Fits, an' all dem yothch
Cunnels? Dey's a-gwine to come back dis
a-way fell sho.' Dey not a-gwine to res'
easy in dey beds tell dey gits bark heah
whah dey 'longs to. De good book hit
say dat w'at goes up is a-gwine to come
down ag'in, au' dat's dess de way dey be'n
a-doing' eveh senee dat night w'at de fust
Mahs Dan an' Mahs Joe Lewis dey fust
come to ouah house.dey dess be'n a-coui-
iu' an' a-gwitt' all de time.you heah dat
now, don't shu7" and this time Junior
heard.
"Mahs Tom. I 'spec* yon all is got to

'sense me. 1 dess got to go to my young
mahsta."

"Better wait a day or two, Uncle
Squire," said Morgan, who had adopted
Jennie's mode of address. "If the armies
are moving this way, every .day's march
will help *you.you might get lost or run
into some people you don't want to see,
you know. Suppose you should stumble
on the man who owned your horseV"

"Vassal), dat's de Gawd's troof; an' I
done had trouble enough a-hidin' 'im. But
I ain't a-frettin' much 'bout any of 'em.
'scusiu' dat same Cap'm Freeman, an' I
ain't got no call to mix up wid him no
mo'e'."

"If he should ever get you, Sqnire, he
will hardly let you go to the General
again," said the Doctor, who knew that
Freeman had learned of Sqnire'* ride with
Junior.

"No, Mahs Doctoh, but fust I ain't
a-gwine to let 'im git me no mo'e. I don't
git along wi' dem big Yankee Ginnles. I
dess can't put up wid 'em. nohow. But
Ginnle Stuaht an' Mahs Fitz, dem's de
kin' o' Ginnles feh po' niggeh lak me."

"Squire, you are full of mistakes," said
Laey; "your signs are all wrong. You had
a sign once before and it came to notb-

ing, an«l now this notion of yours that Lee
is advancing is worth no more than your
old sign."

"Yassah, but Mahs Doctoh. me an'
somebody's a-gwine to be mighty bad awff
some o' dese days ef dat ole un is es
good es dis un. Ain't shu gwine over to
de camp to-day, sab?"

"Yes."
"Den I ax you. sail, dat ef you sees

Bahney.you knows' Bahney, sah?"
"('apt. Freeman's man?"
"Yassah, ef you sees Bahney, I be

mighty 'bleeged to you, sah, ef you tell
'im dat ole Squire's a-gwine to lijdit out
f'otne dese diggin's, an' ef he got any
wohd to sen' to he ole mammy he kin git
it ready; an' ef he sen' it to me up at
de fawks o' de road rnos' to Hopewell, I
tek it."

"Certainly, Squire, I'll tell him for you
with pleasure."
There were no more sounds of artil¬

lery, but Lacy rode to camp, and when
he returned at Right it was with an am¬
bulance. He tflRl that the camp would
he broken up; the troops would move to
the front, for it was known that Lee's
army was in motion northward.
On the next morning Lacy took his pa¬

tient away in the midst of a scene of
silence and grief that must be forborne.

Squire rode southward alone. lie had
provender for his horse, food for himself,
and money given him by Junior. Lacy
had wanted to give Squire a written state¬
ment that he h^d rendered good xervicc
to a Union officer, but consideration of

>

a OUT OF THE MAIN BOADS."

the matter with Morgan trad made hint
abandon his design for fear that Confed¬
erates might examine the bearer;-so, for
the contrary reason, lest Squire should
fall' into Federal hands, the Lieutenant
had decided to write no letter to his broth-
er, and simply charged the old ipan with
verbal messages of kindness.

In these parts every footpath was
familiar to the negro, every farmer's face
and name. North of the jManassas Rail¬
road he had no fear of mojestation. A»
for Federals, he had confidence that they
were having enough to do £o resist Stuart,
whose cannon could now be heard with
greater distinctness.
"Wondeh ef dat boy's a-gwine to do

w'at he promus'd," was the old man's
thought. "He done went "back awn me
oveh in Mellan' and Penns'vania,'#an! I
ain't had no 'scuse fehniixiu' up wid him
no mo'e. ' De good book hit .say dat ef a
man tell, you one lie he tell you a thou-
^an', an' I b'lieve hit's right. I gwine to
wait fuh him, but I not a-gwiue-to'wait
tell I git cotch, now I let shu know dat."
As . he rode southward, skirting the

western edges of Bull Run Mountains,
the intermittent sound of cannon grew
and grew, and from the varied sounds he
knew the discharges came from no one
spot: some were much nearer than others;
tney seemed to be pounding along a greatline stretching east and west.
At noon he was near Hopewell. He

must halt at the junction of the two roads
where he had given Barney rendezvous.
He would turn into the woods that he
might be secreted from view, and watch
toward the north for Barney's coming.At his left was a natural hiding-place, a
tumble-down fence with great bushes and
briers. He rode to an opening and then
turned toward the chosen spot, but as he
turned he saw before him a horse, saddled
and haltered, head to earth, eating; and
at the next breath he saw the dismounted
rider spring up-^Bamey.

"Yes, Unc Squiah, I done got ahead of
you feh oncet: I jest be'n a-watchin' of
you, an' I seed ju was a-thinking dat dat
good-feh-nothin' Bahney gwine to makeyou"wait. Yah! yah! Now, Unc Squiah,tell de troof!"

"Bahney, boy, you 'peahs to be mightyhigh sperrited 'bout some'h'm.you does,feh true. Whah you git dat hoss, Bah¬
ney?"

"I got 'im jest whah you got yo'n, Unc
Squiah; dah now!" and Bahney laughedagain.
Squire had also dismounted and was

getting ready to feed.
"Dat boss you got Bahney, hit seem

to mo dat I done seed dat hoss befo'e
now."
"Mebbe you did, Unc Squiah."
"Boy, how come you git dis hoss?"
"Don't shu fret shose'f about dat, Unc

Squiah; -I got 'im. An' it gwine to take
a good man's two hund'ed dollahs in goleto git 'iin, too, Unc Squiah."

"An' izh you gwine to sell 'im to de
Confeddicks?"

"Dat's jest what I 'lows to do. But
I make you a good swap, Unc Squiah, if
you wants him."

. Squire coveted the horse, which was a
much better one than his own.coveted
him for Malts Charley; but he shook liis
head; he had no money to spare.They made a start. Squire insisted on
keeping out of the main roads; for thoughwhen alone he had had no fear in this
quarter, now, with a companion dressed
in blue, ho was afraid lest suspicion be
aroused; moreover, one negro is an inno¬
cent slave on some mission for his mas¬
ter, but two constitute an insurrection.

In the -woods the progress was slower.
Neither had a definite intention beyondthorn of avoiding the Federal cavalry, and
getting into the Confederate lines. Theyheard guns, but knew not whether their
own approach was toward the backs of
Union troops or those of Southerners. 1

Frpm time to tima Barney bantered
Squire for a horse trade, but the older
man invariably answered that he would
swap even, or not at all, while the youngerwanted 150 in gold.
Dusk was falling and they were still

on the western edge of the uiouutaiu*, but i

they had passed the railroad, and were
to the south of Thoroughfare. The night
would be dark; the Autuma wind swept
low clouds along the range, objuring all
distant vision before the end of dav. A
place was chosen, and a iialt made for
the night; on the morrow they would go
up the mountain and see what could be
seen.

Barney seemed restless; he persisted in
offering to trade horses, slowly reducing
his demands. The old lifigro began to
dread some deceit; from the first he had
not doubted that Barney had committed
theft, and now he believed that tfce de¬
sire for exchanging was based upon fear
lest they ride into a Federal camp where
the horse would be recognized. As for
his own mount, Squire proudly considered
him the lawful prize of his bow and spear.
The young negro became sullen. "Unc

Sqniah, it seems to me dut shu stnimin'
might'ly in yo' own light. You don't
kilow when yon lucky. Dat hoss he wuff
mo'e'n two o' yo'n, and dey ain't a man on
de toj> side o' de yeahth dat I let have 'im
like I do you."

"Yas, chile, dat's all true, an* I ain't
a-sputin' it; but shu see dish heah hoss
o' mine? I done got shttse to 'im, Bahuey,
an' I dess can't inek up my mine to tnhn
'im awff. I ain't a-sayin' dat shyo' hrtss
ain't wuff de inos', now mine you, but I
dess say I don't go back on dis hoss."
"Den 'sposin' I say swap eben, Unc

Sqniah, whnt'd jti say to dat? Now, I
ain't a-sayin'-1 gwine to So it, but what'd
ju sny?''
"Lawd, chile, ain't no use to talk 'bout

w'at shu ain't a-gwine to do. You ain't
a-gwine to do it, 'cazhe you know you
ain't."
On the hard earth, covered by his saddle

cloth, old Squire rested for more than half
the night in dreamless sleep. Then he
woke with a start and listened. Near by
he heard sounds of hoofs, growing sud¬
denly louder, ond in a moment more re¬
ceding. galloping away.

"Bahne.v," he called softly; but the
wind in the trees was tji© only answer.
He called louder. Then, he moved, and
felt where Barney had lain. He rose tip
and looked all about, groping hfs way in
the darkness.

CHAPTER XXVIII.
IN TIIE NICK OF TJME.

"Mar. How far off lies these armies?
Mess. Within this mile and half.
Mar. Then shall we hear their 'larum and

they ours.',' .«-Shakspere.When it became fully evident that Bar¬
ney had secretly achieved his wished-for
horse trade, and had gone without so much
as by your leave. Squire's fefcrs permittedhim no longer to rest; anything might be
apprehended from the man >Who had be¬
trayed him, so he gathered his effects and
led Barney's horse away.The clouds were gone; frofe the star<jhe le&rncd that day wa» iiof fur, and he
made toward the ridge of ttie mountain;
carefully choosing his way. . But presentfear was lessened by eve*j step, and be¬
fore he had made a furlong lie halted and
sat down, bridle in hand, to await the
dawn, his thoughts bitter tt&n tonelinesjiand from dread of a future caused by
Barney's desertion; die younger ne¬
gro's conduct was now uhdfer&tobd.he had
forcibly disposed- 6f a booty too dangerous
to keep in these parts, iri*e& at any mo¬
ment he might run against Freeman's
company; and the act That had help*!
himself and been done to th**perU of bun
he deserted. v

When daylight came, fttnwe trudged up
the mountain side, and, as .the sun rose
looked out east and soutn and southwest.
The region was in a great degree familiar.
In his young manhood he-had roamed
these woods and fields by nitfht/for slaves
wandered far at times bet^rixt sun and
suu; and in the campaigns of Lee and
Pope, and of Ktuart and Plensonton, he
had learned a little of the more distant
country in regard to the main roads and
the villages. The smoke at the southwest
where Stuart was now crossing the Hedge-
man he knew was in Rappahannock Coun¬
ty; and the smoke nearer by, but a little
to the left, he thought came from War-
rcnton, where were many camps. And
far eastward the atmosphere was a ming¬
ling of dust and smoke, which the negro
understood to mean the presence and the
movement of a mighty »aruiy.which
army? Lee's or Meade's? It was far away.
Near the mountain the air was pure; for

10 miles there was neither dust nor
smoke, except thin spots that indicated
dwellings; here and there in this quarter
the roads were visible.but for very short
spaces, the region hilly and wooded. Had
it not been for hills and woods a watcher
with a glass of indefinite power might
have seen from this hight a pano¬
rama which the Governments of earth
would have trembled to wateb, for on this
field the Southern army was moving once
more in a hope to interpose between its
giant antagonist and his Capital.'Squire knew not what to do, and he sat
down. He was in a good.-place; before
he would move he must know more. His
fears of Freeman were $o great that at
one time he had almost decided to aban¬
don the horse which he believed Barney
had considered an element of danger; but
the thought had followed that by night
he might ride even this hor^e into safety
if he .could but know whither to ride; he
would wait here, if need be. until -night.
So on this mountain top the slave re¬
mained, at each successive moment striv¬
ing from some new - indication thrown
vaguely to this faiv distance by the as-
sembled powers of North and of South to
solve its meaning to himself, Down there
was Stuart, and he was coibing. Squire
saw the smoke of his cannon, but the
sounds and the, smoke mingled with those
of the Northern artillery, and he could
not divide them.. Over at the southeast
stood the infantry legions of Sedgwick,
and Warren, and French, and Newtou,
and Slocum.all unseen by the lone spy
upon the mountain, wlifle to their north
rolled the visible smoke of their camps
and the dust of. their wagpn trains hur¬
rying back to Bull Rpn; but the dust
and the smoke drifted wftkoBt regard to
sectional prejudice, and {kifir political
cause was unrepealed. .

In the southwest the noise of cannon
died away, and Squire sHlLbeld his post.
Yet he thought it prudent to examine the
ground near him; he tied1 his horse,
and sought a spot froin wldefc he might
look more to the west, mow he saw,
not half a. mile away, a white flag waving
from an isolated perch, waving nervously,
according to the fitful nmnnef of the sig¬
nal folk, springing up..jerHng down¬
right.left.left, left.rijAt} right, left up;
.zigzag, rapidly and incbhfr^atly, laqking
utterly the rhythmical snoceeaion of the.
Drum-Major's conceited bi|tpi£ jerking and
fluttering in spawns of. apprehension and
warning. And.Squire kngew^thnt they were
signals of warning, but $£, trtiom and to
whom the warning waa projected who
could know? Yet, for all" his ignorance,
was he sure that the flags were waving
Federal siguals to Federals to tell-that Lee
was marching, ye went back to his form¬
er positiln, and continued to strain his
eyes at the landscape under the blazing
suu; and as he gazed he still saw the
dust rolling northward an4 now kuew that
its extreme southern limit had mftved. Hq
took an.objecfc and.after a little another,
apui then yet a third, and then he prayedto his God*fbr MahffCbahley and the
Southern cayse, for'jt-'was plain as. day
that Meade was hurrjfbg his long trains
in' retreat; and he knev^ that between'themountain and those ttfMas, and in rear
of the trains, MeadeValvisions were seek¬
ing some strong position for battle. -

,

(Continued on sixth page.)

.alitor/HistoriesofNotable RegimentsI
By cot. WM. P. FOX.

FIRST NEW JERSEY CAVALRY.

Davies's Brigade.D. M. Gregg's Division. Cavalry Corps, A. P.

(1) Col. WILLIAM HALSTED. (2) Cot. PERCY WYNDHAM. (3) Cm. Jonu W. KESTER.
(4) Col. HUGH J. JANEWAY (Killed). (5) Col. MYRON H. BEAl'MONT.

Companies.

Field and Staff.
Company A....

B ....

C ....

D
E
F ....

G ....

H ....

I ....

K ....

L ....

M ....

^JJptals

Killed and Died or Wounds. Died or Disease, Accident*, In Prison, Ac
Officers.

12

Men.

15
12

5
9
14
5
8
10
11
10

9
8

116

Total.

4
15
12

5
9
14
6
9
10

»3
10
10
11

128

Officers. Men.

18
l6
8
>4
12

17
18
14
16
21

17
14

185

Total.

2
18
>7
8
14
12

x7
*9
14
16
21

*7

189

Total
Enrollment.

23
270
*57
246
211
226
186
229
229
242
248
246
*33

2,846

t
t

*
«>
*
O

<>
O
o

$
*

Total of killed and wouQded, 457 ; died in Confederate prisons (previously included), 35.

Batti.es. R. & M.W
Picket, Va., Feb. 25, 1862I
Rappahannock, Va., May 14, 1862. 1

Strasburg, Va., June I, 1862 1

Woodstock, Va., June 2, 1862 1

Harrisonburg, Va., June 6, 1862.... 3
Cedar Mountain, Va., Aug. 9, 1862 2

Brandy Station, Va.. Aug. 20, 1862. 1

Rappahannock, Va., Aug. 21, 1862. 1

Aldie, Va., Oct. 31, 1862 1

Brandy Station, Va., June 9, 1863. 4
Aldie, Va., June 22, 1863. 1

Sulphur Springs, Va., Oct. 12, 1863 8
Mountain Run, Va., Nov. 27, 1863. 10

Batti.es K.A M.W.
Guerrillas, Va , Dec. 17,1863 1

Warrenton, Va., Jan. 15. 1864 1

Todd's Tavern, Va., May 5, 1864.. 21

Beaver Dam, Va., May 9. 1864 ... 1

Richmond Raid, Va., May., 1864 2

Hanovertown, Va., May 26, 1864.. 1

Hawes's Shop, Va., May 28, 1864.. 21
Trevilian Station, June 11, 1864.. 2

Petersburg, Va., July ., 1864.... 2

Shenandoah, Va., July.,1864.... 1

Malvern Hill, Va., July 28, 1864... 7
Deep Bottom, Va., Aug. 14, 1864.. 2

Vaughn Road, Va., Oct. 1, 1864... 4

Battles. K.AM.W.
Bellefield Station, Va., Dec. 10, 16O4 4
Hatcher's Run, Va.. Feb. 6, 1865.. 3.
Picket, Va., March 4, 1865 z

Dinwiddie C. H., March 30, 1865.. 2
Chamberlain's Creek, March 31, '65 1

Burke's Station, Va., April 4 1S65. 2
Amelia Springs, Va., April 5, 1865. 3
Sailor's Creek, Va., April 6,1865. *

Farmville, Va., April 7, 1865 2

Appomattox, Va., April 9, 1865.... 1

Andersonville Prison 1

Place unknown .... 5

Notes..Of the 272 cavalry regiments in the Union Army, the First New Jersey stands sixth in point of losses
in action. It was organized at Trenton, N. J., August 14, 1861, and arrived at Washington the same month, where
it remained encamped during the succeeding fall and winter. In February, Colonel Halsted resigned, and was

succeeded by Percy YVyndham, an. officer of the Italian army who had seen some service in Europe. The regi¬
ment took the field early in 1862, entering upon a series of arduous and perilous campaigns which ended only
with the war.

,
In addition to the actions above mentioned, the regiment was engaged in a large number of affairs

in which it lost men wounded or captured. In 1862 it served in General Bayard's cavalry brigade; at Gettys¬
burg, it was in Mcintosh's (1st) Brigade, Gregg's (2d) Division, Cavalry Corps; in 1864 Davies commanded
this brigade, in which the regiment remained without further change. Colonel Janeway fell at Amelia Springs;
Lieutenant-Colonel Virgil Broderick and Major John H. Shelmire were killed at Brandy Station; Major James
H. Hart was killed at Dinwiddie C. H., March 31, 1865.

SEVENTH WEST VIRGINIA INFANTRY.

Kimball's Brigade.French's Division.Second Corps.

(1) Colonel JAMES EVAN8. (2) Colonel JOSEPH SNIDER.

CoMrANIES.

Field and Staff.
Company A ...

B...
C.
D,
E,
F.
G
H
I ,

K

Totals.

Killed and Died or Wounds.

Officers. Men.

20
22

27
26
8
3
5
10
8
4

133

Total.

21

23
3°
26
8
3
5

11
10

5

142

Died or Disease, Accidents, In Prison, Ac.

Officers. Men.

35
16
19
17
12 .

17
7
4
20

7

Total.

3«
16
20

17
12

17
7
4
20

7

*54 158

Total
Enrollment.

16
103
106
104
103
106
IOI

85
85
104
95

1,008

Battles.

142 killed .= 14 per cent.
Total of killed and wounded, 522; died in Confederate prisons (previously included), 20.

K. & M.W. Battles.

Romney, W. Va
Harrison's Landing, Va.
Antietam, Md
Fredericksburg, Va
Chancellorsville, Va...«
Gettysburg, Pa
Mine Run, Va
Morton's Ford, Va
Wilderness, Va

1

48
6
6-
13
5
2

8

K. A. M.W.
Po River, Va... t 5
Spotsylvania, Va 7
North Anna, Va 2

Totopotomoy, Va 1

Cold Harbor, Va 15
Petersburg, Va 7
Deep Bottom, Va 1

Ream's Station, Va 3
Boydton Road, Va 10

Present, also, at Front Royal; Strawberry Plains; Hatcher's Run ; Sailor's Creek ; Farmville; Appomattox.
Notes.. At Gettysburg, the Seventh West Virginia, under command of Colonel Jonathan Lockwood,

charged and drove back the Seventh Virginia (Confederate), wounding and capturing its Colonel; also, a Lieu¬
tenant Lockwood, a nephew of Lieutenant-Colonel Lockwood, who was wounded. Becoming much reduced in
numbers, it was consolidated, on September 5, 1863, into four companies, the enrollment given above being the
number enrolled up to that time; three new companies were added in March, 1865. As an acknowledgment of
the superior qualities of the Battalion, it was furnished, in 1864, with Henry rifles. sixteen shooters. The Seventh
was organized in August, 1861, serving in West Virginia and the Shenandoah Valley until May, 1862, when it was
assigned to Kimball's Brigade, which joined McClellan's army at Harrison's Landing, just after the battle of
Malvern Hill. At Antietam, the regiment lost 29 killed and 116 wounded; no missing. In that battle, Colonel
Snider and Lieutenant-Colonel Lockwood had their horses killed under them, and three color bearers were
killed. Its casualties at Gettysburg were 5 killed, 41 wounded, and 1 missing. It reenlisted and returned to
Wheeling on its veteran furlough in February, 1864, taking the field again in May, 1864, in Carroll's (3d) Bri¬
gade, Gibbon's (2d) Division, Second Corps. Subsequently, this brigade was commanded by General Thomas
A. Smyth, and the diyision by General William Hays. The Seventh was mustered out July 1, 1865, having
served with credit to itself and honor to its State.

EDITORIAL NOTE: The above pages are reproduced from Col. Fox's famous book, " Regimental
Losses." Other pages, giving, short histories of notable regiments, will appear from week to week.
It Is hoped the appearance of these short histories will stimulate comrades to send in material for
"the preparation of more complete histories of their respective regiments than have yet appeared.


